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Address: Bepedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 











Home Devotions 


It is a pious custom to use Lights in.the homes before the Statue 
of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed Mother, or one of the Saints. 


We put up Vigil Lights for this purpose in handy packages. 
Write for leaflet, ‘“‘Home Devotions.” 


Will & Baumer Candle Co., Inc. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
BRANCH: 405 Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev.Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses,stiffness of the limbs,faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especial- 
ly on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


“Father Lukas (the author) has spent thirty years instructing children. The 
experience he thus gained has led him to compose a prayer-book in which simplicity 
of language and love and reverence for the Blessed Sacrament are so combined 
as to make assistance at Holy Mass and visits to the Blessed Sacrament a pleasure, 
and prayer a delight for the little ones. We like particularly the special prayers 
for Mass at which the children are to receive Holy Communion. We sincerely 
trust the book will have a wide sale. Order a copy and judge for yourself.” 

— The Liguorian. 


‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children”— a complete prayer-book. 
Durable paper cover; color, dark blue. Price 20 cts. each; wholesale, 15 cts. 
Imitation leather; colors: red, white or black. 25 cts. each; wholesale, 20 cts. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. 
Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.50 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Mo., under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for m at 


special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, A& of Oa. 3, 1917, author- 
ized, July 17, 1918. 





Premiums for New Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





“The pi€ture of the Miraculous Crucifix is all and more than you make it 
out to be in your magazine,” writes a priest. Our offer still holds good: A large 
picture of the Holy Christ of Limpias for one new subscription; a larger picture 
for two new subscriptions to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.”’ \ 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of Bl. de Montfort on 











One New “True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or, 
Subscription A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 
A Genuine Cocoa Rosary. 
A Beautiful Picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 15x22 in.; 
Two New or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Subscriptions Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 
“The Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin Prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
Thvee. Mew Devotion to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or, 
Subscriptions “The Last Supper,” 20x32 in. The original is considered 
the greatest masterpiece of Christian art. 
. A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
Five New 


Subscriptions 


or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
dict, with chain. 





“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 





Six New Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp.; 
Subscriptions or, “The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 
The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
‘* Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,’’ in Eng- 
Right New lish or in German, leather binding; or, 
Subscriptions 


A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 





Many have asked for back numbers of “‘Tabernacle and Purga- 


tory.” We have a quantity of odd numbers on hand, each containing 
instructive and valuable reading matter. Mailed on request at 6 cts. 
each or five different copies for 25 cts. Just think what a bargain! 
You will obtain 150 pages of wholesome and entertaining reading 
matter, interspersed with beautiful pictures. 





The Holy Father— Pope Pius XI 























A monthly periodical devoted to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and 
the consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.50 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. M. F. Burke, D. D. 
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O Salutaris Hostia! 





EVEN THE PURE spirits of heaven cannot fully compre- 
hend the mystery of the Sacred Host; how, then, can the dark- 
ened, limited intellect of man understand It? To realize this 
Mystery, a Divine comprehension is required. And yet, the 
Sacred Host is there for me: I should ponder on Its great- 
ness; I should try to comprehend Its immensity; I should love 
the Infinite Love which It hides from my sight. Oh, let us, 
then, reflect upon the Sacred Host and we will be drawn to 
love Him who is concealed therein. 

How great is the Sacred Host ? 

Its visible boundary does not extend beyond the palm of 
one’s hand; Its activity, however, encompasses the limits of 
the earth. The life and spirit of Christianity proceed from It. 

Without the Sacred Host, our magnificent churches and 
cathedrals would be changed into icy halls; the advocates of 
Christian art would be without stimulus; virtues would go to 
hopeless ruin; the priesthood would be without its altars; and 
souls without light and love, would stray and lose themselves 
on the way of perdition. 

The sun never sets in the kingdom of the Sacred Host. 
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Its throne is the only one that never totters. The Sacred 
Host will never be without Its adorers. 

And I am here in Its presence! How poor and little I 
feel before Its greatness! O Jesus, so great! How canst Thou 
find pleasure in me? How canst Thou invite me, nay, com- 
mand me to remain near Thee? O Host, so great! — so 
great, and I so small!—I humble myself;—I adore Thee. 

What is the beauty of the Sacred Host? 

The splendor of wealth and the glimmer of light surround 
It. But far more than costly marble, more than all silver and 
gold, more than sparkling gems, does that spotless Host en- 
rapture me. 

I gaze upon It. I contemplate It. I perceive only the 
dazzling whiteness, but from It heavenly beauty radiates. If 
I admire the skill of art which so lavishly surrounds It, I soon 
grow weary, but never do I weary of beholding the Sacred 
Host. It is so beautiful! 

It is a beauty that ravishes my heart; a beauty that is 
mirrored in so many chosen souls; it is the beauty of humility, 
of self-sacrifice, of generosity, of purity, of Christian heroism. 

From It comes the charm of innocence that gleams on 
the brow of a child, beams from the smile on its innocent lips 
and sparkles in the light of its pure eyes. From it proceeds 
the beauty that glistens in the tear of the penitent; that re- 
flects from the virginal veil of the nun; that sparkles on the 
breast of the apostle and on the stole of the priest. It is the 
beauty of God. 

And my soul, O Jesus? Is it beautiful in Thy sight? I 
gaze upon Thee, but Thy look penetrates me. I behold only 
the radiant whiteness, but Thou, what dost Thou behold? 

O beauteous Host, come into my soul! Come and destroy 
all that is disfigured by sin. Come and transform my soul 
into a living reflection of Thy Divine beauty. 

How holy is the Sacred Host? 

The Sacred Host is the fountain of holiness. For one with 
a good will, it is impossible to be near the Sacred Host, even 
for an hour, without becoming better. Perhaps you know not 
what to say to the Sacred Host, but It knows what to operate 
in you. As the cool, refreshing dew, Its power slowly and 
imperceptibly penetrates the soul kneeling before It, and 
gradually cleanses, warms and sanctifies it. 

Oh, that sinners knew what this Sacred Host is! Oh, that 
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they would at least come near and feel Its blessed influence! 
In a short time their mortal weakness would cease; it would 
give way to a comforting re-awakening to life. Gone would 
be the reluctance which keeps sinners from the Holy Sacra- 
ment; gone the aversion for prayer. Through the Sacred Host 
they would commune with heaven. 

O Jesus, make me holy! Thou canst do all things. The 
pensive melancholy that so often steals upon me, the va- 
cancy, the void which I feel in my heart, is the continual 
working of Thy grace in its effort to bring me back to the 
path of holiness. Stretch forth to me Thy hand, O Jesus, and 
lead me back to Thee. O Sacred Host, for nineteen centuries 
Thy rays have nurtured fruits of virtue in the human heart; 
and now, wouldst Thou refuse Thy light and warmth to my 
soul? 

How powerful is the Sacred Host? 

It moves not in the tabernacle except by the hand of the 
priest; but the world of souls stirs not without It. It is so deli- 
cate that the finger of man can break It; but It has the pow- 
er to produce the heroism of saints. It is the continuous 
holocaust of Jesus, and wherever It enters, It confers an in- 
vincible love for sacrifice. All sacrifices in the field of apos- 
tolic activity, in the gloomy houses of pain, in the asylums of 
misfortuné, those seen by men as well as those endured in 
the secret of the heart,—all receive impulse and power from 
the Sacred Host. Golgotha, the mount of suffering, is ever 
beautiful and precious through the Sacred Host. 

O Jesus, mercy! Have patience with my weakness! Thou 
Thyself hast called me to carry the Cross, to deny myself, to 
do violence to my easy-going nature. Thou canst never award 
to me the crown of glory unless I have first worn the crown 
of thorns. But alas! how hard it is to deny myself! How repug- 
nant it is to nature! 

Come, O powerful Host! pour the might of Thy grace in- 
to my soul. Come, teach me to immolate myself wholly and 
joyfully to Thy love. Come and fill me with the delight of 
the immeasurable bitterness of Thy Passion. Come and make 
me happy and blessed through the unspeakable torments of 
Thy redeeming death. O great Host! O beautiful Host! O 
holy Host! O powerful Host! I adore Thee, I love Thee! Come 
into my heart. 

CBoBwWososoe 
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Take 
But He 
He comes to 


Mothers, take your children to Jesus as the mothers of Galilee did long ago. 
There Jesus waits impatiently to bless them. 


your children to the tabernacle. 
wishes to do more than bless them. 
them and says: ‘‘Let Me stay here in your pure little heart. 


O My child, you know not how much I love you!”’ 


He longs to enter their innocent hearts. 
This is My paradise on earth. 
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Jesu Hostia — the Good Shepherd 





THE GOOD SHEPHERD often goes far out of His way 
to seek a wandering lamb, and when at length He has found 
it, He does not beat it, but joyfully places it upon His sacred 
shoulders and carries it back to the fold. It is not surprising, 
then, that when a lamb chances to come near Him, or so to 
speak, loses its way into His tent, this Good Shepherd receives 
it with double love and will not let it depart.. This is not seldom 
the case with Protestants when they accidentally step into a 
Catholic Church. Many conversions can trace their beginning 
to moments before the Eucharistic Savior. We shall recount 
only a few examples of our own time. 


The Personal Nearness of the Living God 


Cordula Woehler whose pen-name as poetess is “Cordula 
Peregrina,” is the celebrated daughter of a Protestant clergy- 
man. She relates of herself: — 

“TI was still in the bloom of youth, and in the most delightful 
surroundings a human heart could wish or even dream of, 
yet, deep down in my youthful heart there was an emptiness, 
a void, an unaccountable longing. Nothing could satisfy or 
banish it, although at that time I myself did not realize what 
my heart so ardently craved for. When not quite sixteen years 
of age, I entered a Catholic church for the first time. For 
the first time I stood in the glimmer of the perpetual light and 
felt that mysterious, hallowed atmosphere of the altar. Then, 
without word or script, I suddenly realized after what my soul 
really hungered and thirsted with such burning desire, even 
as the ‘heart panteth after the fountains of water.’ I realized 
what it was that had been so painfully lacking to me, despite 
my wealth and earthly happiness : it was the personal nearness, 
the corporal presence of a living God, of which, alas! the 
poor Protestants know nothing. 

“From that same hour in which I entered a Catholic church 
for the first time, my heart remained as if fettered to the altar. 
Without further opportunity to hear or learn more particulars 
about the Blessed Sacrament, my faith in this Mystery was 
as clear and firm, my love as ardent and great, through the 
wonderful and mysterious operations of grace, as if I had been 
a child of the Church, yea, a born Catholic.” 
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Cordula Peregrina became a fervent Catholic and glorified 
the Mystery of Love through a collection of hymns which she 
published in her book of poems about the perpetual light. 


“Oh, the Little Silver Bells!’ 


Another convert tells us in her beautiful biography: “One 
Sunday morning my friend and I found ourselves on the way 
to church. I was determined not to go, but my friend insisted, 
because she feared she would be questioned at home. Our 
way led past a Catholic church. 

“Suppose we go in there,’ I suggested. ‘We could then 
truthfully say we had been to church.’ 

“Just lately’, responded my companion, ‘I was in this church 
with my sister, and we laughed ourselves sick.’ 

“That seemed, indeed, a brighter prospect than going to 
a dull sermon. From my earliest childhood, I had heard a great 
deal about Catholics and their religion. I felt convinced that 
Catholicism was real darkness; its teachings, human institu- 
tions — and of what sort! its practices, idolatrous; its priests, 
hypocritical, tyrannical and given to vice, who keep the people 
in superstition and ignorance. 

“Thus, for the first.time, I entered a Catholic church, to 
‘laugh myself sick.’ Services had already begun. Many people 
knelt or sat in their pews, or stood in the aisles. We remained 
near the door, somewhat bashful, somewhat fearful.— Who 
knows, perhaps they may notice the unbelievers and show 
them out of the church! — Of the altar and what was going 
on there, we saw very little over. the heads of the people. 

“The priest sang in Latin. That sounded majestic and 
impressive. The organ resounded. The whole: place seemed 
pervaded with an atmosphere of peace and devotion. Suddenly, 
little silver bells were heard; the whole congregation knelt. 
I was frightened. How painful to stand when all the others 
were kneeling! Many rose quite soon, and I breathed more 
freely. And yet, how singularly beautiful it was, when all 
these people, as if prompted by the same thought, the same 
emotions, at one and the same instant, fell upon their knees 
in adoration! 

“I was in suspense. I wondered if those little bells would 
ring again. — Oh, that they would! — And they did ring! 
Again, all fell on their knees. A quiet silence, a sacred stillness 
prevailed. The little bells tinkled and the devout multitude 
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inclined still more profoundly. We two at the entrance in- 
clined with the others. Without really knowing it, I knelt 
before God for the first time in my life, deeply affected, 
overpowered, in speechless adoration. As in a dream, I arose 
and thought: ‘Those little bells — oh, once again! once again!’ 
And once again they rang. Soon after, the services were ended. 

“The people poured out of the church. My companion 
and I walked on in deep silence. Finally I remarked: ‘Well, 
for my part, I saw nothing to laugh at.’ 

“‘Neither did I,’ answered my friend somewhat abashed. 

“The following Sunday I was irresistibly drawn to the 
Catholic church. This time I went alone. I wanted to feel 
the nearness of God; nothing else. A few more times I went, 
once in the afternoon. I knelt and looked at the altar with 
an unspeakable longing in my heart. I believe I also prayed... 

“The lamb had heard the voice of the Good Shepherd. It 
could not now rest until it had returned to the fold.” 

This once frivolous girl became a Catholic and a saintly 
religious of the Order of St. Dominic. “Oh, the little bells!” 
she exclaimed, “they were the call of the Good Shepherd who 
has said: And they shall hear My voice!” 


To Look on during Mass 


John Verkade, a young artist of Holland, also found his 
way into the fold of the true Church through the Holy Eucharist. 
He has written a highly interesting account of his conversion 
from which we quote the following: 

“T had not even been baptized, for my father belonged to 
the sect of Mennonites and was bitterly prejudiced against 
Catholics. While I was visiting in Brittany, a young Catholic 
girl inspired me with the idea to paint my first picture of the 
Madonna. One day while I was working at the picture, the 
pious girl asked me why I never attended Mass on Sunday. 

“ pray after my own fashion,’ I answered, upon which 
she promptly replied: 

“‘But your mouth does not look as though it prayed.’ 

“Never did words make such an impression on me. Soon 
after this, I actually went to church to look on during Mass. 

“A priest, stooped with age, ascended the altar. There he 
stood in white, gold-embroidered vestments. His colorless hands 
looked as if transfigured and were raised to heaven. Back and 
forth he moved along the sacrificial table, majestically and 
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solemnly. Several times he turned to the assembled congre- 
gation with outspread arms, uttering prayers I did not under- 
stand. 

“Suddenly, the tinkling of a bell was heard. All the men 
knelt, most of them on one knee, some spreading out their 
handkerchief upon the floor. One moment I hesitated... A 
severe struggle ensued... What, must I kneel! My pride was 
up in revolt against such a degradation. But my head towered 
so very high above all! —I could not do otherwise — I knelt 
with the rest. How long I knelt, I do not know, perhaps through 
the whole Canon. It seemed a very long time, for my knees 
hurt terribly... At length, the men arose, and I with them. I 
was no longer the same as before; already I was half Catholic. 
My pride was conquered; I had knelt.” 

John Verkade became a fervent Catholic, a priest, and a 
humble son of St. Benedict. 


efoto eet® 


Perfect Contrition, a Golden Key to Heaven 





PERFECT CONTRITION has the power to cleanse the 
soul instantly from mortal sin, to reconcile the sinner with 
God, to reinstate him in sanctifying grace. The Council of 
Trent declares: Perfect contrition, contrition from a motive 
of love for God, justifies man and reconciles him with God 
even before he receives the sacrament of penance. Let it be 
understood, however: although we have made an act of perfect 
contrition after committing a grievous sin, we must, neverthe- 
less, confess the sin in our next confession, even though our 
soul has been cleansed from the sin by perfect contrition. 
Perfect contrition comprises everything that God requires of 
us for reconciliation, hence, it also embodies the will to confess. 
Perfect contrition, then, does not render confession superfluous. 
Only in case of necessity, when we cannot confess anymore, 
does it supply confession fully. In this way, perfect contrition 
becomes for many an anchor of hope, a golden key to heaven. 

How many persons daily meet with sudden death! Only a 
few moments, a few seconds are granted them to prepare to 
meet their Judge. How terrible, if they must appear in the 
state of mortal sin before the tribunal of God! If, however, they 
use at least these few moments to make an act of perfect 
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contrition, they are saved for eternity. From this judge of the 
necessity and value of perfect contrition for yourself and for 
others. Often excite in your heart an act of perfect con- 
trition, at least every evening before you retire. You do not 
know whether, perhaps, you may be called before the tribunal 
of God’s justice during this very night. 

Should you ever have the misfortune to commit a grievous 
sin, then lose no time, but reconcile yourself with God instantly 
by an act of perfect contrition and by a sincere confession at the 
earliest opportunity. Without the state of grace, all the works 
you perform are devoid of merit for eternal life. Excite yourself 
to perfect contrition when you are in danger of death, especially 
if death should come upon you suddenly and you have not an 
opportunity for confession. When you assist at the death of 
friends or neighbors, pray the act of perfect contrition aloud, 
whether they have made their confession or not, whether they 
be Catholic or not, because for those who have no knowledge 
of the sacrament of penance, it suffices that they have the 
will to do what God requires of them. 


Saved for Eternity 


How foolishly some people act! They cry and lament, run 
for the doctor, for water, for a home remedy, — while the dying 
person breathes his last, and oh! perhaps there is no one that 
has compassion on his immortal soul, which could perhaps be 
saved for eternity if only someone would pray aloud an act of 
perfect contrition. On account of the unspeakable value of 
perfect contrition, the renowned Cardinal Franzelin often de- 
clared: “If I could traverse all countries as a missionary, I should 
preach of nothing more frequently than of perfect contrition.” 

An act of perfect contrition may be made in just a few 
words; as, for instance: O Jesus, my Crucified Savior! Thou 
hast loved me unto death, and I have been so ungrateful as 
to offend Thee grievously by my sins. But behold, I detest 
them with my whole heart for love of Thee! 

Or: “O my God, I love Thee with my whole heart! I 
lament in the bitterness of my soul that 1 have offended Thee, 
my supreme Good. Oh, cleanse me in Thy Precious Blood!” 

Or: “My God, I love Thee above all things, and for love 
of Thee I am sorry for all my sins.” 

Yes, even without one word we can make an act of perfect 
contrition merely in the heart. It is required that we detest 
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at least our grievous sins from our very heart for love of 
God, which naturally includes the purpose not to commit them 
again, to avoid the proximate occasions to mortal sin as far 
as lies in our power, and to repair, as far as possible, any 
injustice we may have committed or scandal we have given. 

A pastor, who has written a booklet on perfect contrition, 
relates therein of himself: “I myself was once in imminent 
danger of death — the whole time lasted perhaps only eighteen 
seconds, about half the length of an ‘Our Father.’ But in this 
short space of time I could, and really did, think very much. 
Yes, my whole life passed with lightning swiftness before my 
soul, even what would befall me after death; and all this in 
half the time required for an ‘Our Father’! However, my 
first thought in this terrible moment was what the: catechism 
obliges every Christian to do in danger of death: an appeal, a 
cry to God for contrition and in contrition. 

“Thus it happened to me on the 20th of June, 1886. Then 
I realized the wonderful value of perfect contrition, and this 
is, perhaps, also the reason why I love and esteem perfect 
contrition so highly, and strive, as much as lies in my power, 
to spread the knowledge and inspire esteem thereof among 
others.” 

True, supernatural contrition comprises the sincere will to 
repair, according to our power, any injustice of which we are 
guilty; as, scandals, damages, etc., and to avoid sin and the 
proximate occasion to sin for the future. Thus, the purpose 
of amendment and satisfaction are already embodied in perfect 
contrition, at least in the will. He who sincerely detests his 
sins is also willing to confess them candidly, because God, 
according to the express teaching of the Church, requires 
this of him. 

Beautiful articles in simple language on the love of God and the 
wonderful effects of perfect contrition are contained in the 64-page 
brochure: ‘“‘Magnificence of the Love of God and Efficacy of Perfect 
Contrition”. 5 cts. each; $4.00 per 100 


ODOD30S0206 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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For the Feast of St. Ann 
July 26th 





Noble Deeds of Women 


IT CANNOT be denied that women have not contributed 
any notable productions to the world. They invented neither 
telegraph nor telephone, neither steamboat nor locomotive; 
they discovered neither America nor any other country, and 
they have built neither aeroplane nor submarine, yet all written, 
painted or sculptured works of art, all ancient and modern 
inventions, are nothing in comparison to the masterpieces 
which women have formed upon their lap. It is women who 
have given to the world the noble characters, the distinguished 
scholars, the able statesmen and generals, and especially, that 
countless throng of holy men and women, priests and religious. 
All these have been reared and educated by dint of hard labor 
and great difficulties. 


Saintly Mothers Usually have Saintly Children 


Who can gauge the merits a mother can acquire by the 
good education of her children? 

A good mother is a great blessing for a child; for such a 
mother early trains her little ones to a virtuous life, yes, even 
to holiness. It is remarkable that very many of the most 
eminent saints had saintly mothers. 

The mother of St. John Chrysostom, doctor of the Church, 
was St. Anthusa. A widow at the age of twenty, she refused 
to marry again, in order to devote her undivided attention to 
the education of her two children, a daughter, whose name 
is unknown, and John who became the golden-mouthed preacher. 

Even for the illustrious Pope and doctor, St. Gregory the 
Great, a saintly mother was the living channel of grace. Still 
written on the walls of the Mount Coelius Convent are the 
words of this glory of the Benedictine Order: “It is Sylvia, 
my saintly mother, who gave me to the Church.” 

St. Monica, the mother of St. Augustine, doctor of the 
Church, is the best known of the mothers of saints. She saw her 
only son go astray in the paths of heresy. For fifteen years 
Monica did violence to heaven; she prayed and wept, and added 
to her uninterrupted prayers, the practice of Christian works of 
mercy. At length, she was delivered from her crushing strain 
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of sorrow; and superhuman happiness filled her maternal heart 
when she saw her son return to God. 

The mother of St. Basil the Great, another doctor of the 
Church, was St. Emilie. This virtuous mother reared three 
other saintly children: St. Gregory of Nyssa, St. Peter, Bishop 
of Sebaste, and St. Makrina. 

St. Nonna is venerated as the mother St. Gregory Nazianzen, 
St. Caesarius and St. Gorgonia. The mother of the holy Bishop 
Vigilius was St. Maxentia; mother of the holy Archbishop 
Bruno, was the empress, St. Matilda; of the holy founder 
St. Benedict and his twin sister, St. Scholastica, was St. 
Abundantia. 

Countess Heilvige, mother of Pope St. Leo IX, inspired 
her son with a veritable passion for purity, and made his soul 
“as white as a budding lily.” Some historians say it was to 
honor the memory of his perfect mother that Leo IX instituted 
the “Golden Rose,” which the Holy Father still blesses on the 
third Sunday of Lent, and sends to some Catholic woman who 
has merited such token of particular esteem. 

Toward the close of the eleventh century, we see a woman 
wearing an unusually resplendent crown of seven stars. It is 
St. Alatha, the happy mother of St. Bernard. After God, the 
incomparable Bernard of Clairvaux, owed the precious gift of 
his soul, to an uncommon mother. Chroniclers dwell at length 
on her gentle influence over her husband, and the care and 
wisdom with which she educated her children. The result 
of her lessons speaks volumes for the power of her domestic 
example: her brother, her husband, her six sons, and last of 
all her only daughter, Humbeline, embraced the religious 
state. Happy mother, graced today in the kingdom of heaven 
with her seven glorious children. 

St. Johanna of Aza gave to the world the holy founder St. 
Dominic. St. Elizabeth, Queen of Thuringia, bore among her 
four children, St. Gertrude of Thuringia. St. Bridget of Sweden 
was the mother of St. Catherine. 

Father L. Raimbault, the admirable historian and gifted 
orator, declares: “There is nothing more beautiful than a 
mother, because there is nothing that resembles God so closely.” 
And St. Augustine says: A mother is God-like because she 
nourishes, sustains and warms.” Mothers are the queens 
of life, for they are raised to the dignity of co-workers with 
the Author of existence. 











With what joy the 
elderly cousin Eliza- 
beth, greets her 
beautiful cousin 
Mary! Shestretches 
forth her arms to 
embrace the Blessed 
Virgin, and knowing 
by Divine inspiration 


that Mary bears the 





Incarnate Word in 
her bosom, Elizabeth 
exclaims: ‘‘How is 
this to me that the 
Mother of my Lord 
should come to me!”’ 
At that moment, the 
precursor of our 
Savior was sanctified 
in his mother’s 
womb. And Mary, 
despite her humility, 
responds: ‘‘My soul 
doth magnify the 
Lord, and my spirit 


hath rejoiced in God 


my Savior. Because 


- * a Diigo ae — - He hath regarded 








Mary visits Elizabeth, July 2d. the humility of His 


handmaid; for behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. Because He 
that is mighty hath done great things to me: and holy is His Name. And His mercy is from 


generation unto generations, to them that fear Him.” 
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The Personality of Pius XI 





Youth and Education 


Achille Ratti was born on the feast of St. Benedict, March 
21, 1857, in Desio, Italy, an industrial city of some 10,000 in- 
habitants, about ten miles from Milan. He is a descendant of 
an esteemed, ancient Christian family of Desio, whose members. 
hold a conspicuous place in the industrial ranks of Milan. His 
brothers own a silk establishment; his nephew is an engineer. 
The thrift and energy for work of the Lombardian business. 
men, was a present laid in the very cradle of the young Achille. 
But his truly pious mother understood how to incline his im- 
pulsive nature into religious channels, and it was she who laid 
the foundation for his future priestly vocation. 

Little Achille eagerly took part in all sports, gymnastics 
and excursions to the mountains with his school companions, 
but he was equally as earnest at the worktable and at his 
books. When but twelve years old he could be'‘seen daily 
crossing the cathedral square of Milan, with a speed and 
determination which showed how intent he was on taking the 
first place in school. He was also one of the most zealous 
Sodalists of the Blessed Virgin. 

After completing his college course, Achille Ratti resolved, 
to the indescribable joy of his mother, to devote himself to 
the priesthood. He studied philosophy and theology first in 
Milan, then in Rome, in the two institutions of learning which 
bear the names of St. Ambrose and St. Charles. The day of 
the celebration of his first Holy Mass was one of inexpressible 
happiness for his mother and family. After receiving the de- 
gree of doctor of theology and of Canon Law, the young divine 
began his scientific researches in which he became famous. The 
archbishop appointed the young priest professor of Hebrew in 
the diocesan seminary in Milan, and at the same time gave him 
opportunity to exercise his zeal for the social welfare of the youth. 


Librarian and Scholar 


The scientific activity of Monsignor Ratti may be viewed 
from two standpoints: his researches in paleography, and his 
practical work in the world-renowned Ambrosian Library of 
Milan. At first he was a humble copyist, then assistant libra- 
rian, and finally librarian. With his whole-souled energy, he: 
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devoted himself to modernize the antiquated arrangements of 
this international institution of research. For this purpose he 
yearly visited the famous libraries of Europe, even those of 
England. This line of work brought Monsignor Ratti into. 
personal contact with the professors of universities of different 
nations. The monks, celebrated for science, saw in him one 
equally as clever as themselves. Besides, he is a man of re- 
fined manners and exceeding personal charm. He never 
tired of placing himself at the disposal of all those who came 
to the library of Milan, regardless of how great inconvenience. 
this courtesy entailed. Different famous universities have 
conferred upon him the title of “honorary doctor” in recogni- 
tion of his merits in international science. 


Pastor and Chaplain 


For two years, the present Holy Father exercised a very 
special spiritual ministry in Milan. Besides the English and 
French languages, he speaks the German fluently. Before 
the war, there were a great number of German business men,. 
laborers and mechanics in northern Italy. He devoted himself 
to all in the confessional and in the pulpit of the little German 
chapel. Thus he became the honorary chaplain of the Milanese. 
German Colony, nor did he fail, as such, to be present at their 
social gatherings. 

One day a Protestant apprentice from Berlin, on his sojourn 
in Italy called on Monsignor Ratti for help. To be more sure: 
of receiving assistance, he pretended to be a dutiful member 
of the Catholic Mechanics’ Association. He addressed the: 
vigorous looking prelate as “Young Man.” “Do you address 
your pastor in Berlin, as “Young Man”? asked Monsignor Ratti. 

The sly mechanic instantly put his wits together and an-- 
swered: “Oh, I meant to say: Lord Pope!” Monsignor Ratti 
saw clearly that he had a Protestant before him and laughingly 
gave him alms. — Today, this young man of Berlin stands out 
as the first, unconscious prophet of Ratti’s future greatness. 


The Chimney-Sweeps’ Friend 


As director of souls, Msgr. Ratti extended his zeal in widely 
different channels. During the years of his early priesthood, 
the nuns of the Order of the Cenacle opened a house in Milan. 
For over thirty years he gave to this institution all the enthu- 
siasm of his sacerdotal heart. In 1883 he organized an asso- 
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ciation of Catholic schoolmistresses, of which he retained the 
direction during the whole period of his stay in Milan. The 
benefit of his elevated and edifying, though simple instructions, 
was also enjoyed by the congregations of Children of Mary of 
various classes. 

The humblest of the little guests gathered by the good 
Cenacle nuns for religious instructions, were the chimney 
sweeps. And the learned Prefect of the Ambrosian Library, 
in the midst of his absorbing work, found time to instruct them 
for their First Communion. On this occasion he would share 
their feasts and games. 


Prefect of the Vatican Library and Nuncio 


Monsignor Ratti’s merits and learning did not escape the 
notice of Pius X. In 1910, he was appointed Assistant Prefect 
of the Vatican Library in Rome, and later became Prefect. In 
this office, he spent eight years. Then, Pope Benedict XV, 
recognizing his splendid work in the Vatican Library, sent him 
to Poland first as Visitor Apostolic, and then as Nuncio Apostolic. 


Pope Pius XI and the Jewess 


A Jewish paper of Warsaw relates this touching incident 
from the life of Pius XI when he was still Apostolic Delegate 
in Poland: 

The Nuncio generally went on foot through the streets of 
Warsaw. One day the prelate was stopped by a Jewess who 
told him of her great poverty. 

“My husband,” she said, “was in the war and has not 
returned; I have not heard from him for a long time. Now I 
am in great want, and I have five children to support. A 
Catholic lady directed me to you, saying that your generous 
heart would assist me.” 

Archbishop Ratti listened attentively to the sad story of 
the poor woman and then invited her to come to his residence. 
The following day the Nuncio received her with great kindness. 
He handed her all the money he had in Polish currency, and 
advised her to purchase a cow, so that the children would have 
the much-needed milk. The woman, quite overjoyed, bought 
the cow, and found she still had some money left. This she 
brought back to her benefactor. The Nuncio, however, said 
with a fatherly smile, “Keep it all for your little ones.” 
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Archbishop of Milan and Cardinal 


Cardinal Ferrari of Milan having died in January 1921, 
Benedict XV appointed Monsignor Ratti as his successor. The 
people showed their love and respect for Archbishop Ratti by 
assisting him to introduce Catholic instruction into the schools 
of Milan, although the socialists tried by every means to prevent 
it. The opening of the great Catholic University of Milan in 
the fall of 1921 was a cause of great rejoicing to the heart 
of the learned prelate. 

In his last consistory of June 13, 1921, Benedict XV raised 
Archbishop Ratti to the cardinalate. On the list of cardinals, 
his name appears last. As in the case of Benedict XV, the 
name Ratti had not yet been entered into the state register 
of the Vatican, when he was raised to the supreme dignity of 
Head of the Church. 

Before the conclave, Cardinal Ratti declared that it would 
be well to continue in the course of Benedict XV, for the 
reconciliation of Europe. He declared that the present state 
of affairs could not last long, that political conditions of the 
various states must necessarily organize themselves upon some 
fixed course. Pope Pius XI is considered as the bearer and 
executor of the political plans of the deceased Pope. The most 
intimate friendship and harmony of ideas unites him with the 
secretary of state, Cardinal Gasparri, who will continue in his 
office. No change in the ecclesiastic political lines of the 
pontificate of Benedict XV, but their extension and completion 
are to be expected. 


Appearance of Pius XI 

The Holy Father, has a healthy, fair and ruddy complex- 
ion. A pair of intelligent eyes that reveal the learned doctor 
flash from behind bright gold-rimmed spectacles, which he 
has worn since his boyhood. His regular, athletic form, his 
unimpaired health, give hope of a long pontificate. Pius XI is 
of medium stature, dignified, refined and cordial. 

In Milan he loved the mountain tours of Monte Rosa from 
an unfrequented side. He was known as an enthusiastic Alp 
climber. From this we may judge, he is not a book-worm, but 
one who knows country and people. One thing is sure: he 
stands out as a worthy and learned successor of those Popes 
who, in our days, have so gloriously reigned over the Church 
of God. 








84 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


A Terrible Railroad Accident Averted 


A report from Milan reads: “After his elevation to the 
Archbishopric of Milan, Cardinal Ratti withdrew to the Bene- 
dictine monastery of Monte Cassino to make his retreat. From 
here he sent his pastoral to his flock of Milan. Before his 
solemn entrance into his Metropolitan See, he joined a Milanese 
pilgrimage to Lourdes. Cardinal Ratti daily preached ten or 
more times, and was an object of edification to all. 

“On the return trip, after the train had sped on for about 
an hour, a coupling broke, and the long line of cars was 
separated. A terrible catastrophe was apprehended, for a fast 
passenger was due on the same road within twenty minutes. 
The personnel and the pilgrims were greatly excited. It was 
Cardinal Ratti who then gave directions, quieted the passengers, 
and thus through his presence of mind averted an imminent 
and dreadful accident which threatened. Today, we recall with 
gratitude this fearless deportment of our great Archbishop 
and present Holy Father.” 


The Most Prudent and Conciliatory Man 


When speaking of His Holiness Pope Pius XI, Cardinal 
Kakowski of Cracow expressed himself in the following terms: 
“I am the happy bishop who consecrated Achille Ratti as Bishop 
of Lepanto, in my cathedral at Warsaw, in June 1919. It was 
on the occasion when Benedict XV of blessed memory, appointed 
him as Nuncio to Poland after he had acted as Visitator in 
our country during the previous year. Monsignor Ratti him- 
self came to ask me to perform the ceremony. It afforded 
me great pleasure to confirm, through this mystical bond, the 
love and friendship which already existed between us. In re- 
gard to his mind, Achille Ratti is the clearest, in regard to 
his judgment, the most just, and in regard to his actions, the 
most conciliatory and prudent man | have ever met. As 
soon as I came in contact with him, I was forced to admire him. 

“Before making his personal acquaintance, I had heard of 
him, but after I had learned to know him, I realized that reports 
touched only on the least of his worth. A priest of holy and 
blameless life, a man of profound erudition and intuition, he 
also impressed one as being highly gifted. Often I saw him 
contend with the greatest difficulties. He did not perplex him- 
self, he simply weighed the matter before him, and then with 
the most wonderful simplicity, found the solution. On various 
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occasions I tested this gift to my own advantage, for frequent- 
ly, I too, found myself in a difficult situation. Then I took 
counsel with Monsignor Ratti, and he invariably found the best 
possible solution. 

“No sooner had Pope Benedict XV decided to create 
Achille Ratti a cardinal, than I said to my friends: ‘Cardinal 
Ratti will one day be Pope.’ And I was right. Of course, I 
had no idea that it would be so soon, but I felt certain that 
on the day when the Sacred College should choose a succes- 
sor to Benedict XV, the votes would agree on no other than 
Cardinal Ratti who, in such an extraordinary manner, was 
endowed with all the gifts requisite for this most exalted office. 

“Among the qualities already enumerated must be men- 
tioned Cardinal Ratti’s fearlessness and courage to face danger 
or threat when the sacredness of the apostolic office required 
it. I remember the tragic days of August 1920.” — The de- 
scription of this, we give in the words of the Superior-General 
of the Dominicans. “When Warsaw was threatened by the 
Bolsheviks, everyone was alarmed. The Corps Diplomatique 
was preparing to leave the city. I went to Pius XI, then 
Apostolic Visitor to Poland, with this news. His calmness 
confounded me. ‘Everybody is going away,’I said. He simply 
replied: ‘I shall stay. I am aware of the seriousness of the 
situation, but this morning at Mass I offered my life to God. I 
am ready for whatever may happen.’” 


ODODOSDOS4 


Trust Not to the Help of Others 





SAINT CATHERINE of Genoa was accustomed to say: “He 
who does penance for his sins here below, pays a thousand 
dollars with a single dime; but he who defers the payment of 
his debts until the next life, will have to pay a thousand dol- 
lars for one dime.” By these words she wished to indicate, 
that here on earth we can make atonement for our sins by 
comparatively light penances, while in the life to come we 
can do so only by means of the greatest pains and sufferings. 

We should, therefore, not easily depend upon the assist- 
ance of others, thinking that after our death they will surely 
pray for our souls. Oh, how much more salutary is it for us 
to say, once during our lifetime, “Have mercy on me, O God!” 
than to repeat a hundred times after our death: “Have pity 
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on me, at least you, my friends!” David, after his fall, prayed 
the “Miserere” which he himself composed, and obtained mer- 
cy from God. Dives, the rich glutton, repeated it after his 
death, but in vain; his cry of pain remained unheeded; it was 
too late. 

The above admonition particularly concerns people of the 
world, who seldom or never think of their eternal salvation; 
but it may be equally salutary to pious Christians as well as 
to religious, because they, likewise, are often but little pene- 
trated by the fear of God’s judgments. 

The Venerable Dionysius, the Carthusian, was present at 
the death of a young novice in Roermond. When the youth 
had been informed that his death was approaching, he mani- 
fested great fear of Purgatory, because he had neglected to 
fulfil a voluntary promise which he had made, viz., to pray 
the entire psalter twice. In order to console and encourage 
him in this dreadful moment, Dionysius promised to fulfil the 
vow in his stead, and he fully intended to do so. But, because 
of his numerous and fatiguing labors as superior, he forgot 
to fulfil his promise. Soon the deceased appeared to him and 
said sadly, “Have mercy on me!” Astonished and dismayed 
the good priest wished to explain, that it was not a want of 
charity that had caused him to delay the fulfillment of his 
promise; but the soul interrupted him in a tone of complaint 
saying: Ah, if thou hadst to endure only one thousandth 
part of the torments I suffer, thou wouldst, no more than I, 
accept an excuse, nor let me wait another moment! 

Dionysius became guilty in another respect not less re- 
markable. He was very much grieved at the death of his father 
for whom he entertained the most tender and child-like love. 
Desirous of knowing the condition of his father’s soul, he 
begged God to reveal it to him. One evening after Vespers 
he retired to his cell and with all possible fervor implored God 
not to deprive him of this consolation. He then heard a voice 
say to him: “Why dost thou permit thyself to be tempted by 
idle curiosity? Do not pray to know thy father’s condition, but 
pray rather for his deliverance, in case he is still in purgatory. 
Then thy prayers will be of some benefit to him as well as to 
thyself.” This mysterious warning entirely changed Dionysius’ 
manner of thinking, and from that moment he prayed for his 
father’s deliverance with great fervor. Soon he experienced 
the efficacy of his prayers, for during the following night he 
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saw the soul of his father in the flames of purgatory and heard 
his piteous cry: “Mercy, mercy! my son, have pity on your 
unhappy father. Help me by your good works, but do so at 
once; hasten, and do not for a moment forget this filial duty.” 
The priest redoubled his zeal, and ceased not to pray, until, in 
a miraculous manner, he received the assurance of his father’s 
release. : 
efoGeoseeté 


Twenty-four Hours in the Convent of 
Perpetual Adoration 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
Continued 


The Book-Bindery 


A FEW YARDS north of the printing office is a large 
brick building. As we enter the south room, we see at a glance 
that it is fitted up for a book-bindery. “The Golden Book” is 
now in the hands of the binders. This bright-looking book 
has just been finished and is eager to entertain our visitors 
with the story of its development. 

“First I am printed on big sheets, then folded and tightly 
pressed for forty-eight hours. Before I can breathe freely 
again, I am pressed in a device which holds me while tiny 
holes are being sawed in my back to ensure neat sewing. 
About twenty minutes are required to sew me together, or 
half an hour if the little sister has the misfortune to break 
her thread or get it knotted. From this department I am tak- 
en to the trimmer to have my rough edges taken off. You know 
that is a rather painful operation to have your edges taken off! 

“Then I look pretty fair, but my corners must be rounded, 
for that is fashion nowadays. Everyone admires a neat, 
round corner, | am told. All this I suffer patiently for the 
sake of looks, and with the like resignation I submit to the 
tedious gilding process. This sister who now takes me in 
hands is especially particular about her work, and I have to 
endure the mortification of being scraped and scraped, first 
with a steel scraper, and then rubbed with paper shavings till 
I shine. She pours a solution over me and shines me again. 
On a cushion nearby lie strips of gold-leaf, cut just to fit my 
size. Sister closes the windows that not a breath of air stirs, 
and then she deftly arrays me in this robe of gold. 
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“But, alas! when I am dry, I must be polished once more, 
this time very vigorously with an agate polisher. Sister works 
so hard that heavy drops of perspiration form on her forehead. 
If a little too much of the solution is applied, or a fly chances 
to light on the gilt, that means the whole performance must 
be done over. But the gilder is gifted with a store of patience, 
and really seems to enjoy “doing it over” if only she can dis- 
play me in a perfect dress, for I am the only “Golden Book” 
on the market. By this time I think I am a good-looking book, 
for a gilt edge distinguishes a book as a Cross of Honor does 
a soldier. Now I am covered with a fine leather jacket. I 
am not a friend of imitation leather or common cloth, but 
then, not everyone can afford to wear his Sunday clothes ev- 
ery day. 

“Next I am put in the embossing machine, and when I 
come out I bear my coat of arms: The Golden Book. Oh, 
it takes a powerful impression, and an expert to make me look 
fine with this title! Once more I am pressed to be given a 
dignified shape, and then a protecting case is put over my 
pretty leather dress. I must not fail to mention that the good 
sisters who deck me in this finery do so to please their friends, 
for while they are sewing me, pressing me, and gilding me, I 
often hear them murmur ejaculations for the consolation of 
the suffering souls. 

“People do not realize with how much labor I am made. If 
the time required to put me through all the processess were 
counted, it would make almost a day for me alone. For this 
reason only a limited number of companions bearing my title 
can be turned out and I cannot be put on sale.* While here, 
I never make the acquaintance of strangers for this is a strictly 
private book-bindery where only books printed here are bound. 

“Now I bid farewell to the book-bindery, and am soon 
packed to be sent to a lover of the Blessed Virgin, who has 
secured new subscriptions to ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ to 
secure me as a premium. Yes, I am actually given away for 
three or six new subscriptions! 

“But this is all to spread devotion to the Queen of Heaven 
whose honor I have deeply at heart. A great writer has said 





*“The Golden Book” is given only as a premium for new subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” It is a complete Blessed Virgin Prayer-book, con- 
taining the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary”: cloth binding, 
red edges, for three new subscriptions; leather binding, gold edges, for six new 
subscriptions. See other premiums as listed on front page. 
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of me: ‘Blessed de Montfort’s treatise (which I contain) is so 
charming, that the most distant centuries will yet be kindled 
with love to the Blessed Virgin therewith.’ I am one of the 
few prayer-books recommended by the Holy Father. One 
who reads me, will realize that no book instills a true, deep, 
lasting devotion to Mary so well as this treatise. One 
who finds Mary this way, finds the easiest, shortest and safest 
way of going to Jesus. Happy the souls who read me atten- 
tively and frequently. They will derive true, fervent, elevating 
devotion to Jesus and Mary! A love for Jesus and Mary, 
hitherto unimagined, will permanently inflame their heart.” 


To be continued. 
ODD OSO6E6 


Another Monica 


A MISSIONARY relates the following incident: “I gave 
a misson of fourteen days at A. On the closing day, the pastor 
said to me: ‘There is a rumor that a certain aged woman of 
my parish will die tomorrow at one o'clock.’ 

“Possible? Then your parishioners can prophesy ?” 

“*No not that,’ replied the worthy pastor, ‘but it is a gen- 
eral belief that the old lady’s life is prolonged only in con- 
sequence of her prayers. She has an only son who for twenty 
years has not fulfilled his religious duties. During all this 
time, his mother has sought to obtain his conversion through 
tears and prayers and works of penance. She implores God 
to let her hear the words from his own lips that he has re- 
ceived Holy Communion. I have administered Holy Communion 
to her several times during the past two weeks, because she 
is plainly at death’s door, but each time she rallies against 
all expectations. She is full of faith and trust that God will 
hear her prayer. 

“‘Now the news has spread, though the mother knows 
nothing of it, that the young man made his confession to you, 
and it is expected that he will receive Holy Communion to- 
morrow. If, as is surmised, he receives at the last Mass, it 
will be one o’clock before he reaches home, for he lives at a 
great distance. Therefore the people say, that when he tells 
his mother he has received Holy Communion, she will die of 


joy.’ 





‘And so it happened. When the widow’s son returned 
home from church, he kissed his mother and whispered : ‘Mother, 
I received Holy Communion today.’ 
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“‘*What is it you say, my son? You have been to Holy 
Communion? Oh, God be praised a thousand times. Now I 
need to live no longer, for God has heard my prayer.’ 

“With jubilant heart she embraced her converted son, and 
whilst her arms were still about him, she gently breathed forth 
her soul. — Does not this incident recall the words spoken by 
that enlightened bishop to the weeping mother of St. Augustine 
before his conversion: It is impossible that the son of so many 
tears should perish. — Have confidence Christian mothers!” 


0203-04028 


In many parts of Germany and almost everywhere through- 
out Austria, the distress of religious and secular priests is above 
measure. Heartrending are the appeals for help, and numerous 
the petitions which we receive from them, begging for stipends. 
However, as the number of Mass stipends has greatly diminished 
since last summer, many of these letters must be left unan- 
swered. Ah, you know what pain that gives to one’s inmost 
soul, to refuse the needy! We assure you, dear reader, intentions 
for Holy Masses will be promptly forwarded and devoutly said. 


A twofold reward awaits the generous donors: the first, 
arising from the Mass itself, for by having a Holy Mass offered, 
you rejoice the heavens, bring relief to the suffering souls, and 
obtain graces for the faithful on earth. The second, because it 
is an act of preeminent charity toward the suffering priests, who 
are servants and friends of God, yea, the “apple of His eye.” 


To the dean, Rev. Strobl of Tyrol, we were enabled to send about five 
Mass intentions for each of his thirty-eight priests. Read his letter of thanks: 

Reverend and dear Father Lukas :— We poor priests are much in anx- 
iety about the future. We were in want of everything; but you came to our 
rescue just when our need was at its height. You have become our great- 
est benefactor, and this we shall never forget. At our last conference, lL 
distributed the stipends among the priests. Oh, but that was a scene of 
jubilation! You should have seen the beaming faces, Reverend Father! One 
priest said, ‘‘Now, I can buy a breviary!’’ Another exclaimed, ‘‘Oh, this 
will help me to buy a pair of shoes!’’ A third thinks of getting a much- 
needed cassock, and a fourth priest says he will try to build up his im- 
paired health by having a little meat at least twice a week. .. 


Be assured, Reverend Father, and all who have contributed the sti- 
pends, that, besides our simple thanks and prayers, an abundant reward 
awaits you in heaven, corresponding to the unparalleled need in which 
you have helped us. Oh, I beg you, do not forsake us in future. 


Christian Strobl; Dean. 





Who is This Benedictine Monk? 

Who is this Benedictine monk? It is our chaplain, Rev- 
erend Father Lukas. But why does he look so sad, so seri- 
ous? Ah, there are grave reasons. Day after day, heartrend- 
ing letters pour in from priests and religious of Tyrol, Salz- 
burg, \Upper and Lower Austria, Carinthia and from many 
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parts of Germany. Oh, how piteously they beg for help! It 
would melt a heart of stone! 

As a consequence of hunger and malnutrition, many nuns 
are again afflicted with the painful malady of softening of the 
bones. These good sisters live in constant anxiety about to- 
morrow’s bread for the children under their charge and for 
themselves. The enemies of the Church, the socialists, etc., wait 
impatiently until they can drive the sisters from their convent- 
home and confiscate their property. Without support from 
America, and especially from us, these good nuns will suc- 
cumb to misery and privation. 

No wonder, then, that the tender, compassionate heart of 
our good Father Lukas is deeply touched when he reads all 
these letters! Oh, with what great confidence these sorely 
tried nuns turn to him! But, alas! he has not the means to 
help them all! “If I had a fortune,” he has often said, “I 
would give it all to those starving religious!” And we know 
he would; he would give his last cent as he once did years 
ago when a college boy. We will relate this anecdote of our 
Reverend Chaplain’s boyhood for the edification of our readers. 
But we had to conceal cautiously this proof sheet from him, 
otherwise his destroying pencil would never have permitted 
it in print. 

It happened on one of the “carnival days.” The future 
monk, then little Alfred, did not join the merry-makers, however. 
Instead he made a pilgrimage to a shrine of the Blessed Virgin, 
though it was bitterly cold. 

With him he carried his purse full of coppers, nickel and 
silver, his savings of -a whole year. It was quite a fortune for 
a lad of his years! As he was returning from the shrine, he 
met three poor men. They told Alfred how hungry they 
were. He saw that they did not even have stockings and 
were shivering from cold. The little lad’s heart was touched. 
Not a moment he hesitated. Down he dived into his pocket, 
pulled out the whole purse and handed it to the astonished 
beggars. Then he scampered off, whistling merrily, his heart 
light as a lark, though minus his money, and even his purse! 
Had it been filled with gold pieces it would have been given 
just as readily! 

Years have only served to strengthen that trait, and now 
when good Father Lukas cannot take money from his pockets 
for the poor, he becomes sad indeed! Your heart would melt, 
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too, dear readers, if you could read those pleading letters. So 
many of these good, sorely-tried religious beg for help on their 
knees, with uplifted hands and tear-stained cheeks; beg for 
the love of Christ, or for the sake of the Sorrowful Mother. 


A few days ago a letter reached us from a Benedictine 
convent in Germany. ‘‘We are poor, very poor,’’ they say. 
*“*A little piece of dry bread is our breakfast. Our dinner con- 
sists of a potato for each, boiled in water, and a little lettuce 
or spinach just as it comes from the garden. There are one 
hundred-forty members in our community. Last week five 
sisters died as a result of undernourishment. O Father Lukas, 
poverty and want are dreadful in convents which have no 
income, no land; for religious who live in seclusion and enclosure. 
But despite all this, we daily share our bread with twenty poor aged 
persons who formerly had comforts and lived on their income.”’ 


Here follows another letter : 


Carinthia, Austria, May 19, 1922. 
Dear Rev. Father Lukas, : 
Once more a few lines from Carinthia to convey 
to you our sincerest thanks for the alms you recently sent. Oh, with what 
gratitude towards God and St. Joseph did we receive it! Assuredly, the 
Lord will bestow a Divine reward upon you and all our dear benefactors. 
We pray very much for our great benefactors and remember them daily 
to God. We also offer our bitter daily sacrifices and privations for this same 
intention. Every morning at Holy Mass, we place, in spirit, all our generous 
friends with their intentions upon the paten and into the chalice. Often, 
when temporal cares press heavily, | ask my Guardian Angel to be our 
advocate with you, Reverend Father. Can you not feel it then? Oh, where 
would we be today without your noble, generous heart? without the dear 
benefactors whose gifts you send us? The Lord must love you very much, 
since He prompts you to such acts of mercy. Our other convents in 
Austria have also experienced your aid, and are truly grateful. 

Now conditions are simply awful! If we were not religious and did not 
look higher, we could no longer live. The good God visits us with great 
afflictions, but then, we take courage, saying: Let us thank God that He 
deems us worthy to live through these trying times. He sends us these 
trials as a proof of His confidence in our love. 

Often we have been on the point of dismissing the poor children. We 
cannot buy the high-priced food and clothing. Today two pounds of flour 
cost 1,140 crowns; this would average, for bread alone, a sum of 1,254,000 
crowns per month for us, allowing a half pound of flour for each day! We 
eat scarcely any bread because we cannot pay for the flour. How can | tell 
you of the bitter pang which rends my heart, when the little ones run after 
me, fold their tiny hands and plead: ‘‘Oh, please, Sister, give us just a 
little piece of bread!’’ I can only turn my face toward heaven and wipe 
tears from my eyes. 

These children, whom with so much labor and sacrifice we have res- 
cued from wretchedness, — shall we deliver them over to spiritual and 
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bodily ruin? Never! As long as we still have a morsel of bread for them, 
they shall not be sent away. The wicked are working with high pressure 
to tear away the children and youth from God and the Church. In Klagen- 
furt, for instance, you can read on all the walls and posts : ‘‘Let us work to- 
gether; let us oppose the convents and institutions, by gathering the young 
and the children, and entrusting them to the social-democratic unions, 
especially the ‘Children’s Friend’. In convents, children are made stupid 
by being taught all kinds of fabulous tales about a God, about an awful 
hell: tales one might tell mules. . .’’ And then follow most horrible blas- 
phemies. The ‘‘Children’s Friend’’ is, alas! a diabolical society which 
educates children for Satan. Such are the prospects for us, and we poor 
religious are derided, mocked and the last drop of our blood drained. 
That is the blessing of our republic! 

Now the American food distributions have also ceased. This is a real 
calamity, because with that we could give the children some nourishing 
food at least once a day. My God, I dare not think of it! Courage, confi- 
dence! I repeat to myself. God has wonderfully provided for us till now; 
He is still just as powerful.—At least we have some nettles which we pre- 
pare like spinach. May the good God let something grow again. Last 
year everything dried up for lack of rain. We did not even have drinking 
water. During the winter we used snow for cooking. 

We pray most fervently for you, Reverend Father, and all our dear 
benefactors. In heaven we shall rejoice to know you all, very close to 
the Heart of Jesus. In the love of the Queen of May and of the Heart 


of Jesus, I sign myself, 
With deepest gratitude and respect, 


Sister Superioress. 


Sifters of Perpetual Adoration, Tyrol. 
Dear Reverend Father Lukas, 


Again we come, wondering if Rev. Father Lukas will 
assi&t us once more in our utmo&t need. A refusal would be a bitter trial, indeed, 
for us poor, abandoned nuns. But should it be God’s holy will, then we will calmly 
resign ourselves to being deprived of your help, relying all the more on our good 
Jesus who will not forsake us. We have lost everything! We live only on the scanty 
alms which is given us from day to day. We are in conStant fear lest, when these 
alms cease, we shall be forced to abandon our dear convent and lock its doors. It 
is solely our tru&t in God that encourages us to fulfil our duties faithfully toward our 
God in the tabernacle. For Him alone we will live and labor, and we are ready 
to sacrifice our very life for Him. 

It is the aim of the freemasons, socialists and Jews to levy such high taxes 
upon us as to render it impossible for us to support ourselves. Then they will take 
all, even our convent from us. As a result of our scanty nourishment, many siSters 
have become sick, and among the younger members, the deplorable softening of 
the bone is again making its appearance. However, we Still keep our holy adoration 
hours day and night, though at the co&t of untold sufferings and many sacrifices. 

All the sifters send greetings to the noble benefaétors in America, and beg, 
oh, so earneStly, not to abandon us, and to remember us in prayer, that we may 
preserve our courage and resignation to the end. With the expression of mo&t 
heartfelt gratitude for all love shown us, I remain, in deepest reverence, 

Mother Mary 
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Wouldn’t You Like to Have a Priest 
in Your Family ? 





HOW HAPPY the family that can offer a priest to God! 
It has ever been the craving of a fond mother, the heart’s 
desire of a loving father to sacrifice a son to the Church that 
he might become a priest. The grace of the priesthood, how- 
ever, is given by God; and most of our Christian families are 
denied the happiness of seeing their son at the altar. 

But listen! You too, Christian father, good mother, can 
have a priest in your family if you adopt a youth who wishes 
to study for the priesthood. Through the unhappy war the 
middle class of people in Germany and German-Austria is 
almost entirely impoverished, and it was just from this middle 
class that formerly most of the vocations for the priesthood 
went forth. The sad consequence is, that many youths, 
although they feel a call to the sacred ministry, can never 
satisfy the craving of their heart, unless generous friends 
support them with the necessary means. 

In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, however, the expenses 
of a candidate for the holy priesthood can be paid by the com- 
paratively small sum of $500.00. Students completing their 
studies for the priesthood are one of the greatest cares of the 
good bishops in Central Europe today. Some seminaries have 
actually been obliged to close! The parents of some of these 
needy students are so impoverished that they cannot afford to 
buy their son a breviary to pray the Divine Office! Many 
cannot afford the cassock. The students themselves, in a num- 
ber of places, go to the coal mines and work on their holidays 
to earn a little money for clothing and books, instead of en- 
joying the much needed relaxation to fit them for hard study. 

It is truly a pleasure to see with what sympathetic love, 
so many of our good Catholics here in the United States, 
interest themselves in these poor students, and are anxious 
to send the necessary $500.00 to enable them to complete their 
studies. Just because they long to have a priest in the family they 
grasp this opportunity to adopt one such student as their son. 
However, many are unable to spare that much; but $250.00 or 
$300.00 would probably be possible for them. Be consoled, for 
this amount will defray the expenses of a student for a num- 
ber of years before his ordination. What a joy for the student, 
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what a consolation for the bishop when such a noble gift arrives. 
Again, other self-sacrificing persons, can lay aside $50.00 to $60.00 
ayear. That will always be gratefully accepted to help a student 
for one year. Now he can study! Without this support he 
would be obliged to give up his studies, or to continue them amid 
the greatest hardships. Directors have told us that the privations 
endured by many students have ruined their health for life. 


020304028 


A PRIVILEGE 





In our Adoration Chapel, we are privileged to have the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed day and night. The Holy 
Adoration is carried out in a solemn manner. Twenty wax 
candles should constantly burn before the exposition throne. 
Many a heart has almost envied those privileged candles which 
stand as so many fiery sentinels, consuming themselves in the 
service of the Eucharistic Lord. And many of our friends 
have said: “I will place a candle near the throne of the God 
of Love. It shall be an act of my perpetual homage to my 
hidden Lord; it shall be to Him a constant petition for the 
graces I desire from His loving Heart.’’ 

This practice of burning candles before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament for a special intention is a beautiful, praiseworthy 
practice. Nowhere could a candle be burned in so privileged 
a place as before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. Jesus 
turns His eyes of mercy towards those burning candles. He 
sees one lighted by a soul animated by a deep, living faith in 
His Real Presence; the flame of another candle gleams before 
Him as a constant plea for mercy for a wayward sinner; and 
a third is lighted by one whose soul is being purified by the 
fire of suffering and trials. The Heart of Jesus understands 
the language of this act of faith, and many a signal grace has 
He bestowed in return. 

For the small offering of 50 cts. a large wax candle will be 
burned a whole day and night for your intention, on the altar 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. For $3.50 a candle 
will be burned constantly for a whole week. 


te 8 


CONTENTS—JULY, 1922 


O Salutaris Hostia! — Jesu Hostia—the Good Shepherd — Per- 
fect Contrition, a Golden Key to Heaven — For the Feast of St. 
Ann — The Personality of Pius XI— Trust Notto the Help of 
Others — Twenty-four Hours in the Convent of Perpetual Adora- 
tion — Another Monica — Who is This Benedictine Monk? — 
Wouldn’t You Like to Have a Priest in Your Family ? — A Privilege 


July, 1922 


A NUN. “‘Permit me to add to the words of praise which I am sure you must 
Jrequently receive. The work you are doing is excellent and only God knows the 
many souls that are thus reached by a literature adapted to all classes and ina style and 
edition of which Catholics may be justly proud.”’ 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Encourages veneration of the Precious Blood of Jesus. A friend: 
“I consider it an inspiring pamphlet and it has given me particu- 
lar devotion to the Precious Blood.” 2 fors5 cts.; $2.00 per 100 


Good St. Ann (Feast, July 26) 
Her power and dignity. The special patron for Christian mothers; 
those who venerate her experience her aid in grave necessities. 
A priest: “I find the contents of ‘Good St. Ann’ edifying as well 
as devotionally practical and helpful; its appearance is tasteful and 
attractive and its typography large, clear and readable. On 
receipt of this send 500 copies.” 5 cts. each; $4.00 per 100 


Tn the Splendor of the Morning Sun 
Excellence of the Holy Sacrifice of Mass; the four ends of Holy 
Mass; practical advice; explanations and examples. A friend: 
“It inspired me with greater devotion for Holy Mass.” 10 cts. 
each; $8.00 per 100 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
Even children will be attracted by these simple explanations and 
interesting miracles. From New York: “‘I consider this booklet 
of more real value than numerous sermons. I can say truthfully, 
in it I have learned more of what Holy Mass is than I have learned 
from any other source.” 10 cts. each; $8 oo per 100 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent Holy Commun- 
ion; confidence the true preparation for Communion; practical 
suggestions for preparation; how to assist at the Communion 
Mass; four special fruits of Holy Communion. 5 cts. each; 
$4.00 per 100 


Holy Water in the Christian Home 
Its use and efficacy. It produces wonderful effects upon body 
and soul and procures relief for the suffering souls. The parental 
blessing; when and how to give it. 3 for 10 cts.; $2.75 per 100 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
History of the manifestations of the Holy Christ of Limpias, 
Spain, since Marchigt1g. Marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, 
physicians and pilgrims. 10 cents each; $8.00 per 100 


Che Miraculous Crucitix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 
Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 
20 cts. each; 6 for $1.00; 15 cts. each in quantities of 25 or more. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





CONCEPTION COLLEGE AND SEMINARY 


CONCEPTION, MISSOURI 


An Ideal College Home for Catholie Boys Only. Conducted by 
the Benedictine Fathers. Beautiful and Healthful Location. Large 
Campus. Full High Sehool and Collegiate Courses. Attendance 


Restricted. 


For Information and Catalcg, address: 
THE REV. RECTOR, 
CONCEPTION COLLEGE, CONCEPTION, MO. 





St. 


Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 


Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are admitted 


Object 


Course of 
Studies 


General 
:,Features 


To impart a thorough Christian education of mind and 
heart. Regular instructions in Christian doctrine are given 
by the Reverend Convent Chaplain. Special attention is 
directed to the formation of ¢rwe womanly characters. 
Practical and thorough, under competent teachers. Em 
braces: Academic, Commercial, Preparatory, Music and 
Art Departments. 

New buildings, practically equipped for educational pur- 
poses, combined with home comforts. 


Conveniently situated near the Wabash and the Chicago Great Western 
Railroads. Terms $200.00 per year. For illustrated catalog address: 


The SISTER DIRECTRESS. 





Artistic Pictures — In Photo-tone 


Any of the Sacred Heart pictures here listed are suitable for the Enthronement. 


Pictures will be blessed when remittance accompanies order. 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure - 18 x 28 in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust - - 15 X 19 30 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust - - HEX 14 57 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Pleading With renewal 8 x 12 .10 


Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning 


of Consecration 8 x 12 .10 


Sacred Heart of Jesus Bleeding 8x 12 in., 1octs. 10 x 14 
Sacred Heart of Jesus : 59. £21 


Companion pictures 


Sacred Heart of Mary 17 X 21 
The Last Supper - - 20 X 32 


Our Lady 


of the Sacred Soeae's ‘ . 18 x 26 


Mother Most Amiable - - - 16 X 25 
Mother Most Admirable_ - - - 10 X 14 
Mother Most Sorrowful - - - 14 X 22 
Agony of Our Lord - - - 16 x 24 
Ecce Homo - - - - 14 X 19 


The Holy 


Face . . - - 16 x 21 


St. Joseph in Glory - - - 18 x 24 
Death of St. Joseph - - - 15 X 22 
Angel Guardian - - - - 10 X 19 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 








